Learning to Head Arabic
Their education, like most education in the Near East,
comes from America. Humility is not its distinguishing
feature. For its unimaginative shallowness, its pedigree,
like that of Count von Bismarck, when he broke in on
the Pope's councils uninvited, may be " an explanation
but not an excuse."
I was put into the third class and in process of time was
promoted to the fourth. Here my school-fellows' ages
ranged from twelve to twenty-five: there were nearly
thirty of us and we spent our morning hour over Arabic
grammar and easy reading. To those unacquainted with
the mysteries of Arabic I may say that reading is not so
simple as it sounds: ordinary conversation leaves out all
the terminations, and ordinary print leaves out all the short
vowels: if you read aloud, you supply these deficiencies
out of your knowledge of the syntax or else out of your
inner consciousness, which is usually a failure. We used
to spend three or four lessons over each page. The elder
girls, whose minds were what is called formed before
they had thought of acquiring learning, were frequently
reduced to tears, while the little twelve-year-olds piped
away triumphantly.
Occasionally I stayed for a lesson in history, and was
amused to see how the doings of the early Caliphs could
be made to teach modern nationalism: an ingenious system
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